LUTZEN  AND   BAUTZEN.                 209

this battle was very important. I can't tell you how
happy this good news makes me. I was never better
in my life."

At Paris, as at Vienna, every one believed in peace.
The Emperor, it was said on all sides, was to show
himself moderate, wise, disposed to peace. The
death of Duroc, Grand Marshal of the Palace, who
was killed the day after the battle of Bautzen, had
doubtless filled him with sad and useful thoughts.
This death was very sudden: a few moments before
he was struck, two or three steps from his master,
Duroc sadly said to Caulaincourt, " My friend, do
you notice the Emperor ? He has just won victories
after defeats, and now would be the time to take
advantage of the lessons of misfortune. But, you
see, he is not changed. He is never satiated with
fighting. The end of all this cannot fail to be bad."
In fact, he was right. Napoleon ran up to his dying
friend, Duroc pressed his hand, raised it to his lips,
and said with a faint voice, " My whole life has been
devoted to your service, and all I regret is that I can
no longer be of use to you." " Duroc," answered the
Emperor, " there is another life \ there you will await
me, and we shall meet some day." " Yes, Sire, but
not for thirty years, when you shall have triumphed
over your enemies and have fulfilled our country's
hopes. I have lived as an honest man; I have noth-
ing to reproach myself with. I leave a daughter;
Your Majesty will be a father to her."

Thiers describes Napoleon leaving the hut where